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The most uncomfortable case that I

ever had to deal with, said a detective
-' in tho employ of ono of the great dry
'» goods establishments of Now York,1 was tho affaJr of Mrs. Caleb Willett.
To begin, lot mo say thnt there was no

S .Sherlock Ilolmea in ruine. I did not
S deduce tho fact from n hundred noth-

dogs; I had no theory, no exciting trail
to follow, and heaven knows that I
.was Börry from my heart for tho poor1 creature. I would havo liked to get
¦out of tho wholo business ns noon us I
saw her.for I know that, whatever
her erimo might be, her punishment
was going to bo a mi- lit.

It was one of those dull December af I
«rnoorvs, with a chill that threads
through tho marrow of your bones,
tvhen thcro is ti whitish dust blowing
everywhere, nud it wuuts to snow und
can't innUn up itumiud to begin. I was
in tho littlo room where Messrs. Deulhl

Crepon keep me till called for.and
ttho oalls nre pretty frequent for me to
escort, shoplifters up:,tun-.,, and then
¦wait politoly outsido until our Mri>.
Tripp.a pood, sharp woman she ia.
lias searched them. I could tell .some

frood stories uhout the tricks that I have
Icnown these llgut-ÜDgored ladies to
play. But tili;; is a different anecdote.

Well, the call was rung in from the
Jnco connter, und I went there. Tho
saleswoman is n friend of mine; in faul,
she is tho nicest girl In the world, und
ono of these days.but that Isn't tho
anecdote either. Lucy was white round
the Hps, end no wonder, for the only
customer at the laco counter was Mrs.
"Willott, the widow of old Caleb Willett,
bo respectable and dignilicd ami
¦wealthy that it was like advertising u

.variety show to play in Grace church
to mention any sort of misbehavior in
the same breath with her name.

"Either this is a ease of a suddon at¬
tack of kleptomania or Lucy has made
a bad blunder; and I hope it may not
lose my girl her place," said 1 to my¬self.
"A handkerchief of point de Brux-

elles," said Lucy.
I was uncertain what I Ought to do.

Mrs. Willett turned to mo. Her fac<
looked gray and drawn, and her eye
had a strange expression. When ah)
spoke her voice was not only husk;,
hut suffocated, i thought.

"I shall make no trouble." she toll!
me. "i will go where you please."So I took her up to our Mrs. Trip;>l\lr. Denim saw the procession of two.
lira. Willett walking liko a queen and

Which must be done, betTOO go nomo."

Of course, it wasn't regular, hut Mr.
Denhn or uny other man would not

httVO dared to refuse her. So awoy I
went with my lady, taking great care
of my manner-,, not In cut across her
feelings, us near as I could guoss at
them. It seemed a long drive before
we reached hor house, someivher* in
tho region of Washington square. Her
maia came out to meet her and carry in
her wraps, a Kreuch girl that made mo
think of a akirt dancer brought up by
Hunkers. 1 guess fiho came from Paris
a number of years ago, anil hnd been
in the VVlllett'a house ever since.
"Delphine." (-aid her mistress, "this

young geutlenian, the son of a school
friend of mine, is come to visit ino for u
few ibtys."
Poor lady, she spoke hoarser than be¬

fore, and yot with u sharp note which
didn't belong to her voice.
"I hope, mndnmc. thnt. you Imvo not

talion u cold. That would be u pity,
when this monsieur is Just arrived to
make tho house a little gay for you,
after so long time that it is triste," H.id
the French girl.
lean tell you I was badly senred to

have to sit down to dinner with that
great lady: anil yet, nfter 1 got the run
of tho different forks and wine glasses,
I wished that Lucy eouhl bo a mouse
In the wall for a few minutes, to see
mo in with the Pour Dundrod. And
she rtould have told you. better thun I
can. whnt Mrs. Willett wore. It was
gray velvet, with a smoky yellow lnoo
tiling on her shoulders, that, no doubt.,
was worth enoiigh money lo set Lnoy
and me up in housekeeping, if we had
ao much. The bodlco was out square.
.She had a magnificent figure for her
nge, had Mrs. Willett. There was a
close necklace set with great, rubies
around her thront. 1 hated to look at,
it, for it appeared ns if her head had
been cut olT, und showed the red line of
drops of blood. Hut she w:is as hand¬
some nr. ono of those heathen goddesses
at the museum.

After dinner she talked u great deal,
although she was very hoarse, and she
ofton put hor hand to her ehest, as if
it hurt her there. What did she talk
about? Oil, anything; the news of
the day mostly. Hcforo eleven o'clock
she excused herself, on account of her
cold.
"Ami I have something to do.some¬

thing to do," she muttered, aa if she
were tnl.Ving to herself.

N'ow, 1 have known peoplo to slipright from under n detective's hands
lud over the borders of death. And
thero la no extradition treaty botween
llio Unltod States und tho next world,
ihc guessed what I was thinking about.
"I will not ovade you in any way,"!io told mo. "I see uotlting belter

'hau tlmt justice Lc dyuc uud. X will

"1 BBjVXX NOT FORGET THAT QUAJlTEJt OF AS norn.'*
1 sneaking behind her as if it wero I
*vho had been caught shoplifting. TJo
.followed ns, for he could not believe
'that, tho thing was true. Onco in uwhilo
'we h«To had to apologlzo to tnno-
oeocej but ninoty-nine times out of a
anvodred wo oro right. And then thofOAana either are sent up to tho island
or<.l«o they cry and pler.d that thoy"never did so before, and never will
ateal agaio, and we lot them off and
¦send in the bill to their husbands.and
1 bare tho «tost charity for thoso who
tgo Away in the Black Maria instead of
'their own carriages.
When oar Mrs. Tripp was ready to

Botxrcih Mrs. WUlett, one sign of tho
hand of tho lady was enough to keepIber at a distune©.
"Ton ahall not touch mo," Mrs. Wfl-

Hett told her. "And you, young man,-jaeod not Jea.vo tho room. Mr. Denim,/acre la the laoe,"
Sie lot her muff fall from her hands.

Mr. Denim took it np from tho floor,and, Brrro enough, thero was the hand¬
kerchief, marked eighty-live dollars, in
plain fljrures. Mrs. Willott's oheck:
Unshod h> 'this time, a round, rod blot
on each, and aho coughed a ljttlc. Shu
wni tho handsomest creature.for her
ngo, that Is.that I evor saw; tall and
rigid, like a stono statue. Her prldo
really Beamed to take tho place of up¬rightness. Sho might be a thief, but
She looked aa if the came from sorno
Jrorld .where plain virtues don't count.Ltettfof^V.tao no to tho hoiiflc."*ho said.

aid it as far as posalDie. l win r.or,
ovado yon. I promise it upou tny
honor."

ller honor. That war. odd talk for a
shoplifter--though they say tlint thero
la honor among thieves. Öut 1 would
havo knocked the head off any man who
should havo doubted tho honor of that
grand womnn. Sho waited nh Instant
then buda me good-night and went up¬stairs. I ought to havo told yon that
before dinner sho had shown me over
tho house. I hud noticed that there
were no double windows; that thoro
were no harmful drugs liko morphine
or chloral on her toilot table; even tho
penknife In her work-baskot was a reg¬ular woman's hnlfo, not sharp enoughto cut a pencil. And I pocketed that,to make sure. I havo It now for akeopsakc of that poor lady. Well, sho
had not tho means to commit suicide,and she had sworn that sho would not
escape from inc. And I had faith in
her.
When she went upstairs I could te.U

by tho direction of the 6ound of hexA stops that sho did not go to her own* chamber, but to another room whichshe had told me belonged to her dead
son. It was natural enough that sheshould enter it, with all her trouhlo ofmind that night. I went to my room,but could not sleep. Mrs. Willett wasalways before my eyes. I seemed to
seo her dearer than whea she wasreally near mo; tho cold, glittering^brightness of hor eyes, tho feverish

moment was as n sne nnu tnuiuimau
over everything, a sort of solemn siuilc.
The woman must have been os uoar

6»xty on tifty, but there was something
in her countenance ns if sho und time
had no longer to do with cuoh other.
At last 1 got to sleep, but woke again

before down, just as the outlines of the
heuvy, old-fashioned wardrobe Hnd toi¬
let tablo wero beginning to show, and
tho air had a blackish grayness as if
night had been ground to powder and
would soon blow away. I heard Mrs.
Willott pass my room and go to her
chamber. Then she must have watched
all night in her son's room.poor soul!
When tho darky footman brought

mo a can of hot wutcr and my boots
ho told me that Mrs. Willott was 111
with h oold on tho chest. She hoped
to rise later. I was to entertain my-
solf, so I passed the day in the library
rouding "Trilby." That is a book that
talks to you where you live, whatever
you know or dout know. Is'ow, I can't
tell an old muster from a tea-store
chromOi nor one note of music from an¬
other, but I can just see those English
fellows ptiint and hear Trilby sing. And
? lint's the genius of the book.
in tne afternoon.to go on witn my

story.Dolphluc came and told mo thut
her mistress was very ill; the doctors
had u consultation. It was a cuse of
double pneumonia and some sort of a
nervous shock, which they couldn't
account for. Anyway, she wns going
todio. And It wns the tenth anniver¬
sary of the death of her son, who woo
killed on tho doorsteps of his father's
house.a frightful affair, Delphine
said. The l'reueh woman, on her own
responsibility, hnd sent for & sister of
charity, who was now tuklug care of
Mrs. Willott.
An hour Inter Delphine came to me

again. "Madam wishes to see you,
monsieur," she said. "If you could
say something to comfort her! Speak
to her of times when you saw her in

IT WAS THE ROOM OF A HATIIEIi FRISKY
FKLLOW.

company with madam, 3'our mother.
Agreeable memories might console
hen."

(Jreat pleasure she would have, poorlady, in u reminder of the first time
that she und 1 hud met, the day before!
1 followed Delphino to Mrs. Willott'a
room. She colled in a low voice to Sis¬
ter Perpetua, who came forward and
asked me to enter. The chamber wns
somewhat darkened. 1 could sec Mrs.
Willott's white face, frntned in irou-
groy hair, and her bauds twitching
upon the crimson counterpane. She
opened her lnrgo blnck eyes and looked
ut me. It ->eomf:d a.-> if she held mo bythose eyes, so thnt 1 was bound to hoar
und remember every word that she had
to say. And 1 shnll not forget, that
quarter-hour.not until 1 pnss in my
own last report. She spoke in short
phrases, because the breath only came
from her throat now, her lungs were
solid. There wns a bluish shadow
around her mouth and nostrils, like
the shadow that the smoko of aloeomo-
tivo casL; upon a field of snow.

I felt mean; I wanted to lynch my¬self, for it seemed to me that I had
hunted that grand creature with the
piteous eyes to her death. Of course
thnt wasn't .so; I had only done myduty, and she already had n cold on her
ehest when sho came into Denim &
Cropon's. Hut tho nervous shock.of
course I hod a hand in that. The only
w ay I could let myself off easy wns to
keep thinking that I hnd only dono myduty. Hut if ever such a case eoines
into the day's work again I will pullout of my job, and Deuim ifc Crcponmust look out for n tougher man.

Well, Mrs. Willott began to speak to
mo. I could seo that her mind went off
o littlo now and then. Hut aba know
what she was talking about. At firsthfr manner was very polite, as if I were
n vibitor that sho was entertaining;later, she nppeared to talk because sho
must, and it was heartbreaking to hearher. I should have broken down more
than once, only there wun Sister Per-
petnn, calm and almost smiliu-j. I don'tknow how thoy do it, thoso sisters;they are full of pity, and yet they never
ueom to get rattled nor shed a tear."I gave my word that I would not
cvadoyou,0 Mrs, Willott said to me."This morning, indeed, I fcarod that Ishould bo forced to break my promise.Hut ono could not blame a dead wom¬
an for not keeping an appointment,could ono? And now 1 am rauch bolter.Earlior, I could not epeak. Itlaaverysevere cold, tho doctor say3.""I am glad that you uro feeling hot¬ter, madam," «üd I, awkwardlyenough.
"Thank you. But the truth is, 16win not lust. 1 shall escopo tho lawhere on earth. But I shall not escapotho law in tho nokt world.I shall gostraight to hell, you knowl Oh, I shallbo 80 happy tbtirer
"Heaven, yon moan, dear," Sister Per-

MB. DEMJSO.V TOOK IT DP FROM THE FLOOR,
before l shall Tiävc explained all. l
want it to bo known that I have .stolon,
6toleu, for eight years. Aud now I need
not steal any more. They took awaythe laco handkerchief, but they cannot
toko away from me mysin aud Its ever¬
lasting punishment. They cannot touch
that. And I am glad!
"I will tell you all about it. I2dwin,

that was my sou; my own dear, dour
little hoy. Ah, byo-low, bye-low, roek-
a-bye babyI"

It was terrible to hear that poormother sing iu her stifled, broken
voice, lnyiug one arm in the other und
rockiug it us if it wore o young child.
Then she gave n littlu scream und cauio
to herself.
"Sister Perpetua, ns you bare mercy,do not let me loso tnysejf again before

I have told everything. What was I
saying? Yes, my son Edwin. Ha wus
not bad. You must not believe that. I
swear it. Ho wus not had. And he
loved his mother. Hu did not lovo his
father. His father wa6 hard ou him.
Mr. Willett would blame my boy for
rending a novel on Sunday, as if ho had
broken all the commandments. 'Ho
Unit sins breaks the whole luw,' Ed¬
win's father would say. My son liked
to dons others did. No worse than tho
others. When I could 1 gave him mon¬
ey- I sold somo jewels, but my hus¬
band missed them and asked for them.
They wero not mine. Only lo wear.

They were uu investment. You know
how some women live liko queens and
hovo not a dollar to spend us they
please. That was the way with me. 1
have all Mr. Willett's money now. But
it is ten years that I have not my sou.
Now 1 am going to find Edwin. Money
will be of no use in hell.it would melt,
would it not?"
She was wandering again, poor soul.

Sister Perpetua gave her a spoonful of
.something from a vial. I noticed that
the good sister begun to look soared,
und that made ine feel a little lonesomo.
Mrs. Wlllctt went on talking, all on one
note, dull nnd hollow, like the wood¬
pecker tapping, as you might say."Edwin had debts. For horses, wines,
tailors' bills.I do not know what.
Poor hoy, he could not pass through
certain streets, for fenr of the cruel
man whom lie owed. lie was his fa¬
ther's clerk. Iiis salnry was no more
than that of the other clerks. He took
twelve thousand dollars from the safe.
If a speculation which he made had suc¬
ceeded, he would have replaced the
money. Hut Uie market had dropped.
Aud thnt money was only borrowed.
an advance on what would some daybo his own, you understand. His fa¬
ther found out about the deficit in the
safe, und cursed him, and eent for the
police. Edwin could have escaped.But be stayed to kiss his mother good-
by. I hurried him out of the house.
Tho officers called to him to stand still.
He leaped down the steps to run. They
sprang at him; ho stumbled and fell.
That killed roy boy. I curried him in
my own arms Into tho hou&o. They
could not take him, dead, to prison. So
I bad him all to myself for awhile.
His father would not look nt him. He
told, mo that my son was In hell.
"I wished to have my child buried

quietly, without personB coming to
ntarc at him. His father would hovo
all the relatives bidden. Tho elorgy-
xnun said nt the funeral that my eon
was in hell, Mr. Willett told him to
say that. Told him to inako Edwin
serve an a warning to tho young men
of his kindred. I novcr went to church
after that Onv. No matter what thopreacher might say, l should alwayshear him declare that roy son Is in hell.
"A year later Mr. Willptt had paraly¬sis. I took cure of hiin faithfully.Thoro never was a word spoken be¬

tween ua about Edwin. When Mr.
Willott was dying bo Bald to nioi 'Su¬
sanna, yon hovo bcon a good wlfo to
mo. I hope to meet you above.* I
closed hin eyes; ond began to plan howto avoid him in eternity. For I want
to live forovor with my boy. Ho loved
mo. His rather did not Jove me. nc
could uot love anything but money ond
respectability* 1 trust that he has
thom whero ho U, Of courno he is in
ncaren, for ho always did what ho
thought right, Hot for virtue such ns
his, thcro ought to bo ft, Heaven with
hard goldan pavements tvnd no love.
Ho would enjoy that. As for me, I
will go with ray son,
"Now, liatcnt I thought that if rayEdwin must go to heu for stealing,that would ho tho wn-j for me, too.

a woman to steal so much.f13,000. It
would take n long time. But I could
wait. I stole, stole, whore I could. It
was such a comfort to me. Every trifle
.a fun, a bracelet.brought mo a stepfurther on tho way that my son went.
When I ttrst thought of this plnu I was
so happy that 1 laughed aloud. Mygood Delphine feared that I was goingmad. For my son had not been dead
two years.and I was laughing.

"I have never permitted uuvono to
enter his room. 1 have dusted it everyday mysolf. It is precisely as ho left
it. Everything which I stole I carried
there. And 1 know that Edwin bus
Been how hard I have tried to come to
him. It has been like digging a tunnel
.down, down, down.with my teeth
ami nails. I have kept the account of
all that I stole. It is in a ledger there,
debit and credit. I have paid my pas¬
sage to hell. Names of shops, prices of
articles, dute of theft, all are written in
that book.$12,000 with that final fS5,
I registered the lace last night. And I
arranged the articles according 09 theybelong to different shops. Will you take
them back for me to those shops.after¬
ward? And pay whatever is right for
keeping the goods out so long? Theywill call me n kleptomaniac, you know.
They will pity mo. perhaps. But I shall
not need pity.for I shall bo safe in hell
with my sou."
Tlieu she turned sharply toward Sis¬

ter Perpetua, who was running her
beuds through her lingers in what you
might cull u confusion of pruyer and
seure. I don't suppose thnt the good
nun had ever heard anybody talk like
that In all her lifo. And the sisters of
charity see pretty much every sort, too.
They wouldn't euro for a macadamized
('olden street.they deserve n soft plaeuin tho best kind of another world, for
they practice good will and mercy in
this one. As I was saying, Mrs.Willott
turned sharp on Sister Perpetua und
used plain language to her.
"You say that I ought to wish to go

to Ueeven. You do not understand. I
tell you that the name is nothing.heaven or hell. For me the good placeis where my boy is! Stop praying if
you believe that your prayers will keep
mo nwny from him. Have I worked
hard at sin for eight long years to have
you secure my pardon at last? Stoppraying! Do you want to send me
where Caleb Willett claws his golden
harp with tlngcrs that clutch us if he
were counting money, with a golden
crown on his doddering bead? Do you
suppose that I should care to meet him
again'.' And tho relatives who gloated
over my poor boy and blamed him iu
his eoflin? For nil theso years I huve
been doing evil in order to go to find
my son. I would not have done so
much to meet hit. father again. And
yet that would hove been almost worth
it! 1 was alono in mourning for mychild. Now he will bo all mincl All
mine, my dear littlo Edwin!"
Then Mrs. Willott's voice was so

choked that wo could hardly catch her
words. They were dreadful:

"Fire, liro, nnd the worm that dieth
not. Iiis father said that. My poorboy, do not be afraid. Mother is com¬
ing."
The pupils of her eyes grew larger,

as if the light wero falling before them.
Then.nnd I am glnd to remember it.
tho trouble and strain pasted awayfrom he.r face. Sho lifted herself a
little, put out her arms toward some¬
thing that tho sister and I could not
see, and then fell buck dead.
While Sister Perpetua was doing the

last otilces for tho poor lady, 1 went
into tho oon'u chamber. It was tho
room of a rather frisky follow, for n
fact. On the walls thrrro wore photo-grapha of actresses and raco horsesi
lying abont were cigarette cases, scarf
pino, theater programmes, light gloves,
a high-heeled red satin slipper, a per¬fumed note or two.all that sort of rub¬
bish. A boy that thought ho was see¬
ing Hie; but I don't think that ho was
a bad sort on tho whole. I am bound
to boJiovo so, for his mother sworo It
to me. And she was a woman of honor.
All tho stolen goods Were therei, ac¬
cording to schedulo, and arranged as
she had natd. I went over her accounts,ond they wero eorroct. Blto had stolen
to the amount of an oven twolvo thouy
eaDd dollars.
Aftor tho funeral I got Slstor Per¬

petua to holp mo to pack up the finery.It uoctlcd a woman's hand, thoughLucy would have dona it hotter, being
jr4or<^cc\iBto^̂

Mrs. wii ten; Boineaow, n aocant teem
fair. Perhaps I «hall toll hör alter wo
are married, next summer. A meatought to tell his wife everything.isn'tthat about right?
As X said. Steter Porpotua and I

paakod up tho goods) they were sentback to tho oWuors, and it was all
made square and hushed up. Of course,Mrs. WlUott'o lawyer had to knowabout tho business, and ho talked klep¬tomania. Nothing surprises New York
much. Well, I could not help tellingSister Perpetua that, according to mybelief, Mrs. Willott and her son would
bo agroeubiy disappointed in regardto their plucc in tho next world. Bo-
causo sho was surely a noble-hearted
woman, and A mothor as real as theymake them. And it wasn't likely that
her son was half a bad fellow. In fact,she said that he was not And wo all
of us run off the track sometimes.
Then I saw that I had made a bad
break and corrected myself: "Not
you, of course, sister. The most of us,I meant to say."
"Wo will trust that lovo has saved

those two poor souls together," an¬
swered Sister Perpetua.
MEAT FOR THE WEDDING.

Sue w»» Bound to flava Horn at Aoj
Cost.

I was sitting on a keg of nails in tho
store, which was part and parcel of the
mountain mining company's outfit,
when a saffron "complected-' woman in
a sloomieky calico gown and a col¬
lapsed Bunbonnot came in und ad¬
dressed herself to mc.
"Air you the storekeeper?" she in¬

quired.
"No," I replied, "but if there is any¬thing you want in a hurry, I can ac¬

commodate you, I guess. The store¬
keeper has gone over to tho mill for a
few minutes."
"Well, 1 was thinkln' uv glttin' a ham

of meat," he said, hesitatingly.
"I can get that for you."
"It won't bo no trouble, will it?"
"Oh, no; I'll only have to carry it in

here."
"What's tho price uv a ham?" she

asked, as I startod out.
"It will cost you about three dollars."
"Whewl" she exclaimed, "that's n

good deal of money, ain't it?">
"Yes, if you hsvent much.?
"Well, 1 hain't got a big pile."
"Why don't you get side meat? That

will cost yon ten cents a pound, and
you can take us littlo as you want."
Sho threw up her head and bniffed

tho air haughtily.
"Not no side meat fer me," she said,

with the nir of a quoeu. "Wc'uns iu
goin' to have a weddin' an' a infnir
atterwerds, un' side meat ain't no Httin'
catin' fer a thing like that. No, 6irec,
wo uir goin' to have hum meat ef it
takes all the money I got, an' a mor-
gidgc on the furniture in the house to
boot."
Fortunately the mortgage wasn't

necessary..Detroit Free Press.

Spoiled by Ovol ilolnp.
Cholly (on his knees).Maud, you

have intoxicated me with your charms.
Maud.Pshaw! You're no match for

mc.

Cholly.Why not?
Maud.You get drunk too easily..

Town Topics.
r.nniH (ii ii v umproui.no.

Mr. Wiuterbottom.F.mily, the doctor
saj'S all we. need for these colds of ours
is whisky and quinine.
Mrs. Wiuterbottom.Cyrus, if you

think you're going to get any whisky
down my thront you ave much mis¬
taken!
"And I haven't a particle of faith in

quinine. So I brought them in sepa¬
rate packages. Here's your quinine.'
.Chicago Tribune.

Why They Aro Silent.
" Did you rend," he »wenlly linked her,

..That poem 1 wrote lnt.t week?"
" I rend It ream aau," sho said).

Aud uoiv they do not apeak.
.stmre Moments.
-

FAMOUS FOLK ON WHEELS.

Lillian Russell confines her wheeling
to bieyolo schools at present.

Editor Charles A. Dana is .said to bo
. convert to tho joys of bicycling.

Richard Mansfield is said to ben veri¬
table Beau Brummol on a bieyclo.

Queouie Vossnr rides with tho ease
andgruco acquired only by long practice.

Japan's boast that who has adoptedcivilization with n capital 0 is undoubt¬
edly true. Tho mikado rides a bieyclo.
Nat Goodwin is such n wheeling crank

that ho carries u bicycle with him when
he is playing nil over tho country.

Cissy Fitzgerald, with the proverbial
wink, takes the greatest delight in tho
world in showing her Superior knowl¬
edge of tho wheel.

It is stated by thoso who know that
the king of Belgium always has a tri
cyclo included among his luggage when
ha happens to bo absent from his capital.
Mmo. Kurony, the benutiful Syrinn

wontnn who played so prominent it part
in woman's affnirn at tho World's fair
and has since resided in this country, in
vory much interested in wheeling. Her
com urno consists of a pair of Turkish
bloomer trousers with loggings, sur-
mounted by a zouavo jacket and blouse
waist

White "Wash 811b" Won't Wash.
It is a curious thing that tho only

"wash silk" nowadays used in fancy
work about which ono bus trouhlo is
white. Tho dolicato pinks and blues and
greens come from a judiciously applied
hath with thoir pristine glories untar¬
nished. But whito, so far as known, will
persistently turn yellow, and nothing
can bo found to remedy it Imm

it i-:* Ii liii i rr AGIi^ rs,

W. H. H. Trice & Co.
80 DANK 8TBEET, PHONE Wi

For Kent.
RESIDENCES.Hi, 26 York stteet.
i «u now Houses, t.uioniul avuauu, OhenL1,7 Sou»q lie to ( liarlo ti>Bir et.67. n.< Bermuda street, jo Mariner «tre>t,74 1( 8 ..i..i liter Mrvoi, M i or.,.u,iK street,:tö Walke s:ie t. in. IS7 < haiel -tree:..W lnlklaiid street, 71 Kvueuurub strtst.Drain'jlet iu 1; -m.|. m ,-. .«.:i7 l.n.itl no-"*.UN Wil'o.iehhy avenue. 404 1'iirk itveuue.178 tlibbiuvi-ui.e, I::: }IIKblaii.i avomie.Fiats.a». 119, lzi Iuiik a.iejt, 4i2 (.hurcli s'.rejt.Stores. IIS iliuroli street.77 llauk sir et, Itl, IS* on. 71 Wa'crstroet.Large store ' ouiiuerc« stritt; ucar Main.Simeon < nioplx 11 '1 wli.irr.Four WaroliottiCH l°uills' vrlinrf.21)11 feit lit srbarl for reut cirar.Odlel».SJ, 10S, 1Mala street!

FINE LOTS FOR SALE
.AT.

WILLOUGHBY SPIT.
PBICE FROM *100 TO $7o0 £ACU.

Terms-Oue-third ensli. balance iu 1 auJ Jyears with 0 per cent, interest,
apply to

H. L. PAGE & CO.,
Sole agente, No. 10 Uauk street.Title porioct, Norfolk, Va,

H. 0. Küöuaifl & Co.,
ueal KtaieaMal apis.

I2G MAIN STREET.
i'UONE No. 7l'J.

FOR HENT.21». 401 t<5. tili ami tU'Jrh.hiuuvi i.veuuo, 120 Wilioughby, 4ju lias*tor, .Miiltuy. -iui l».iri. in.i-.tull. Iii.iu., KM, Ilia mill l.o Chapol. with nir errsimprovements: 2Vi Dim*, iJ3 lleruiuda .'.IClitirlotto. 80 Uumbt rlan 1, 7i mi id Chapel.It !> Dormuti l. 4 ro .ins storo cormir t Unroll.ititl i liarlotts wood yard on DerruuiU *trsei
nice Btore in bi-rkloy. eoruor Liberty an tKigatit streets: cottage nt tirginta Houoli.

.. 1 I*, ntor et nel.
tOH SAliE.Two holism in >ialtli<- ave¬

nue iineuu WitlotiRhby, t« on Clay on»
on Kelly, tw on Tunst-ill, thruo nu "HIkU-lanü, uuo ou Park, two on l.ovitt, f.iuaDriek lio se- on Niclm mi str nt n- o is
ve-tnteii*. Lola on Freemason, I'orprow,llotiBli. Hit.blHii :, Kelly, Lriucesa Anue ave¬
nue aud in tiuutersville. Also, Farms, largoaud tm ill.

street:
FOR RENT.

Cottage ut Virgiuia Ueacb,
Mure 19 I'tiiou Htreot.
llousrH ou lleruiuda street.
How ut new lio i.es r. A. avemtt eg.toutlod.
No f> Lot ;ii e lane.
Offices on ground floor. 9i> Main sti ert.Qtlod to suit HI plieants
Second mit till ill floors, 114 Water, buil*.Din lor ml lo:t or . .ig .r factory.29 ita 1 '-.! I eiicliur.lt.

Buy Spring Lamb
TO-MORROW AT

J. S. BELL'S dr., S CO..
OOlt. OfKEN and GilUROH STREBTE.

Also, will have a tine display uf

I
BACON,

'1 hono, (3">.

Notice of Dissolution.
Notice is her by given tbut the co-part-uersbip heretofore existing between JoinsK. Kurao. tieo. IJ tirosairy ail i .lot. t>.Carroll, under the tlrtu u-t in au l style i f

TllK VllltilNlAN PR NTING 00 llurko.flrogory A Carroll, proprietor*, is t t« iia*
('neolved l>v mutual content Mr. J. C. Cai*
toil reltriug.

he Co ikbiuding mi 1 .lob Priutiu ; ht'.si-
iic-b will b conlitlllitd nt the Old stall.I in
i'ii; Vihiiima: minding by John E. Burk«
und Qeo. l>. Gregory, who retain tho firm,
uarno. I Ii! Vi lti UNlAN I'HINTING ( O.Put-tie* milobtnil to tlio oi l tirnt ar ro-
|(',ci ed to it .,!.!. prompt settlement will»oilier JOHN K. UUUKK or U1CO D
OUKOOHY. to whom all hill* of the oilArmshoul. be prtsontcii properly tuititeuti.
cato I tor nnynieut,

JOHN E. BURKE.
UBO. D GREGOKY,jn'MOt JOS. C. OAUKOLL,

WIRE80REES8 of nil grados from heal
to ho cbeapeat in stock un t ran to to order.
Tiioso ilo'lrniR ttercons Will plenso drop u>
H ro.tnl, and wo will wait upon and quot*
prices.

COOKE, CLARK & CO

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS.
NEW LAUNDRY.
The niidorsigiiod have opened a lanudry aft

lOi Qranby atraet, where nil «orl; left witii
them trill rereivo i-Arefnl und prompt uttea
tion. LADIKft' WOUK WILL KKUEIVBBPEOIAL CAUE.

HOW LEE, 104 Granby St.
MO SQUITOES",

MOTHS, GNATS. Etc.,
Arc Instantly Destroyed

in the pica*ant aud harnilesi aroma ol

Anti-Skeet Wafers,
"The Ono Night llonch Exterminator;*

lion-pot -on .tist destroy* l ouche<. waietbugs, nuts, eto., in one night. A9idri\-gi(tH, 25 ion!*, r.y mull from th*>NATIONAL BOLIOIIINa CuMVANV. 9»Piri'- ftveuoe. Nor- Vorb tanJ


